PROCLAMATION, | 


wt a4 


For Apprehending Colonel aun Ramſey, ' Richard Rum 
For Apr N ru. Wade, 065 ien 2 ot, Thomyſe N 
tow, Howe, for Conſpiring 70 kil the KING. ke a 
Ries irn Hes, bandy'd back and n, Settle 
ah gry Fre fire peer 
Devils name who ſet me to work, anc 
| me at my own weapon; what ſhall J do? or whicre 
ſhall I hide my ſelf? The works of Darkneſs are broughr to 
Light,and Men ſee through us and our Plots as through a Riddle. 
Verily Beloved, the Loyalty we pretended, the 
we boaſted of, was but an $4 Faun, 4 Wilga# Wiſp, that 
ted us out of the Kirgs high Road to commit Thea 
Prerogative, and hath left us at laſt like rann 
inthe Pownd, © - ES: 2 
A Proclamation for Apprehend 
in a True and Loyal Proreſtant 
over #pain, when it was fo welltaid upon t 
art thou Putiencc? Sigcerely Beloved, . in 
ali our Boaſting in the Lord, " he Lord is bot Wal us nor * 
zuſe, having left us to our ſelves as to the Idward Man, and 
dur 0 40 Man to the Devil 10 the Hangwan as they can 
agtect, 
. coſt ſo much pains and Blood to hayi icon the rapiſts; 
and, I at laſt rurn'd upon che Saipts, and by themſelves 109, 
laid at dur ov Doom 5)! 
| Toth forſaken ug, and Fortune that us d be 50e 
ot our 85 ant Poet, has tura d Cat in Pan, tt 
nevet wi bebe dt Saints cy he. Triamvirar ; took — 
has Tum ad T >. 0\) cool! _—_— 


Dog Theſer and 
firſt Conj 7 eng Wel, my Heart Mil- 
Live me ever * the Proteſtant Joyner miſcarried at Oxford; 
emini] how our Cauſe has down the Wind ever ſince, 
and finte the Protectant Cooper with the politick Ck, was 
fav'd in Holland, che Tories have been Cock a ä 5 : 
arewel 


* 


Farewel thoſe good Times, 1 never open d my wide Jaws but 
I belch'd out a W I never clos d my Flaming Eyes but 


Idream'd of afar, I never ſpeak but I rav d of a Patlia- 
ment, But now} Md 


of Parliaments, I have got Proclama-\ 
tions in, my 55 my Noddle ſtufft. with Proclamations, 


my 
Ears g n fill'd v b Pro- 


F abour lil Light- 
Trump of the 
Saints, the Voice of the Roaring Lyon i is heard through all the 


Corners of the Land. 

Oh! Men and Brethren hat Hall we J0 to ſhun the Judge- 
ment, for we arc guilty as well as they. Shall we hide our 
ſelves like Domitian in a Vault, or like Patiense in a Cockloft? | 
ſhall we fly wich . Goodemonghs from. Juſtice; or ſubmit with eſp 

even to the betraying of the holy Cauſe 25 or ſhall we for the 

hope of 10017. Betray one another? I think that were beſt. I 
am Reſolv d. But who believe me ? bcing:ſogreat à Villain 
in the firſt that I Ico Fe not be truſted i in this . Plot. Oh!] | 
wee what ſhall we Reſolye, and wberc are your Refolves 


* 


6 


r; efolying it ao a P opiſh got feve you from! a ref. 


textan Conipirae | 
| "Will y eſo +23 Rugnley tobe 2 T8 and Loyal Prote- 
Sib kee P. bim {on the ende a Gapgerous: and e 
ral A | 
i vous Reſolving Rumbeld to be well affected tache rote. 


fas To —.— "bi bim from r- an Encwy to the Ting and 


. 70 your deere 72 N ellen, Beben and the relied be 
Ingogent, ſaveabem from the penalty of the proclamation 7 

ben you. 1 Reſobve Sh irtums Head upon .- shoulders to 
Revert-the plot RHODE oſs and bring himſelf and che reſt 
out of the Fo 3p» 


you e.to tum the Court of Juſtice ahd the 
Thane to run back to the Fountain Head- | 
Dan you Tad pan rhe oft the Kings Head and not venture 
your Necks in the At Went nige 2: 1 oft 
A Fox on your Reſolves and Green-Goofe Clubs: 1 Why: did 
yon dot Reſolye me a Cheating Lying, 5 erjut d Villain when 
N. Aolved me 2 Learned Doctor and Savioui of the Nation? 
Why did you not Reſolve to hang me rather than ite mer Starve 
in my Old Station of Want and Beggery 2 What ſhall L Re- 
ſolve ? Icennot go, Mor dare Ia, I have onely; with: my 
Brother fades. one Reſolve left that is, to 1 "ang my 8175 | 
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